5a	you can't be too careful
Mr Myame reflected. There was a pause of several seconds
and then he coughed and his hirsute adornments sprang to
attention. " Let us assume," he said, " that there has been
at some time in this game a temporary and beneficial sub-
stitution of one ball for another, then, the question arises,
was this a deliberate and dishonest substitution of one ball
for another, or was it due to some entirely innocent mis-
apprehension ? In the former case we have no right to our
victory. No, Sir. None whatever. We have to call this
match off as—'" he sought for an appropriate phrase—u a
non scquitur. But if, on the other hand, the substitution by
the player was pure and honest—and I happen to know
this young Tewler as one of the most earnest young Christians
in my charge, a veritable Child of God, let alone that he
was suffering from considerable pain at the time from die
concussion of the ball, then I have no hesitation whatever
in saying that not only are we entitled to this match, but
that it was meant and intended that we should win this
match. The stars in their courses, if one may put it humbly
and reverently, were fighting for us, and it would be sheer
ingratitude—ingratitude—to quibble over this victory."
The young man regarded Mr Myame with a qualified
admiration, *' That doesn't leave anything more to be said
about it, Sir, does it ? " he said, pitching up his recovered
ball and catching it again.
" I'm all for that," said Mr Plipp.
Mr Myame and Mr Plipp hurried to overtake their
exultant crocodile in a thoughtful silence. There was no
reason why they should not talk together, but strangely
enough neither of them could think of anything suitable to
say. Finally, at the house door Plipp said one word, " Tew-
ler."
"No question about it," snapped Mr. Myame, closing the
discussion.
Boys who had never had a civil word for Edward Albert
Tewler before, could be heard in the dingy passage and
schoolroom glorifying and elaborating his achievements-
melting up to him ! . . .

